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For the Rural Repository. 
THE PIONEER; 
A Tale of the Mohawk. 
(Goncluded.) 
The lives of two such persons as Mr. and 


Mrs. Hathaway, and so situated, cannot be 


expected to produce any rreat variety of 


incident. Years passed away, and scarcely, 
a change was perceptible in their circumstan- 
ces, except that the forest was gradually 
disappearing from around the cottage, and 
opening a wider extent of cultivated land. 
Now and then their solitude was broken in 
upon by some soldier from the upper posts— 
some hi indy explorer of the western wilder- 
ness—or some Indian on a hunting excursion ; 
bat their persevering inquiries failed to elicit 
any satisfactory information respecting the 
inistor y of the young Emily and her mother. 

in the mean time Ilenry had grown up to the 
stature of a man, strone and ath letic, and he 
who looked on his fine manly figure, his rich 
smile and animated eye, and his high forehead, 
around which his) hair thickly curled, was 
compelled to acknowledge that few persons 
could be more comely and prepossessing than 
the young backwoodsman : and in the beauti- 


ful, dark-eyed, and exquisitely formed girl of 


fifteen, who assisted Mrs. Hathaway, few 
could have recognized the emaciated and 
unfortunate orphan wanderer. Every one in 
his pilgrimage through life has been at times 

delighted and surpr ised to find in some seclu- 
ded and lone spot, untaught and uncorrupted, 
some beautiful creature springing in all the 
freshness and purity of nature, like the sweet 
wild flowers of the wilderness, that rise up to 
gladden and enchant intheir loneliness. There 
is a beauty which is the most captivating tn 
its simplic ity, and there isa grace beyond ihe 
reach of art—the beauty and grace of nature 
itself. Emily had never seen or heard of the 
plano or harpise ord, yet who, in listeaing to 
tly se instiuments, ever felt the pal hoof feeling 
which the low rich miusic of her yvurce ciea- 


ted P—she had never waltzed, or danced the 


=e |gallopade or the Muzurka, yet how many 


that witnessed the ease and grace of her 
movements, would have sworn that she was 
ithe very personification of the poetry of 
‘motion :—and although she had never been 
tortured by aC antelo, or dressed by a Manuel, 

an attempt to improve the form or add to the 
charms of such a girl, would be as ridiculous 
as the efforts of the painter who sought to im- 
part an additional richness to the hue of the 
rose, and a more spotless purity to the petals 
of the lily by the coarse daubings of his pen- 
cil. It is the province of art to amend imper- 
fection, the perfection of nature is beyond its 
reach. Few females are able to combine 
simplic ity and eood taste, but where this 
infallible sign of good sense exists, and is 
added to a fine person the effect isirresistible. 
Certainly such were the feelings of Tlenry, 
so far as he understood them, when on the 

clear moonlight evenings, with Ewily leaning 
confidingly ou his arm, they traced the vreen 
margin of the river, and as he told her all 
ae love saw her dark eyes lighted up with 
pleasure, and felt the tumultuous throbbings 
of her young heart as she blushingly confessed 
she was his forever. 

We have said the valley of the Mohawk 
was fast becominga great thor oughfare, and the 
current of population se tting to the unbor unded 
west was obliged to pass the river near 
Hathaway’s, by a ford a little distance above 
his dwelling. Rising among the hills far to 
the north, itsometimes happened that a sudden 
rise of the stream would take place from a 
heavy fall of rain near its sources, while in 
the Mohawk valley (here were no indications 
of storin. During one of the warm summer 
davs of 179—a_ succession of showers had 
pass d over the hills to the northward, and the 
| 


low dull murmur ot the river, shrunk to its 


narrowest dimensions, was rapidly Changing 


as evening came on into the hoarse roar ob line 
rapt. torrent fiathaway and his Mary were 
eu ii the cool of the eventing in a rude 
ub titute for a portico im front ol lit dwell 








EI 


Orme 


ing, and Henry and Emily seated a little 
apart from their seniors, were intent on their 
own affairs, tho’ ostensibly engaged in witness- 
ing the beautiful corruscations of lightning on 
the verge of the immense volumes of clouds 
heaped into mountainous forms so far in’ the 
northeast, that the heavy jar ef the thunder 
could scarcely be felt. Every person possess- 
ed of the least sensibility must often have 
felt, that at all times, a calm clear summer 
evening was the best 
ence of the tenderest 
emotions. 
we love. Night throned on the milky way 
glories in her diadem of stars, and seéms_ to 
challenge Karth’s proudest ones to compare 
their gems with hers. 
off note of some evening bird of song is just 
reaching the ear, the breath of Heaven gently 
and almost imperceptibly waves the dark 
foliage of the grove, and the surface of the 
lake heaves as unbrokenly and quietly as the 


as well as the 


bosom of the young and innocent sleeper ; 


grateful proofs that nature though reposing is 
not dead. We look upwards, and the very 
dust that sprinkles the ethereal road is before 
our eyes starting into flaming gems beneath 
the pressure of the Almighty’s foot. We sit 
and gaze on the blue arch until it becomes 
the visible throne of Deity, and the countless 
stars are changed to the myriad eyes of the 
burning hosts that worship at his feet. It is 
long since we have wondered that in the 
absence of revelation, untaught men should 
bow low to the sun, moon, and stars—that in 
the golden light of the sun, the silver radiance 
of the moon, and the beautiful and splendid 
array of the Arcturus, Orion, and the Pleiades, 
he should imagine he beheld the source of 
existence, and the eternal fountain of power. 
Who has not felt new trains of thought coming 
over the mind, new hopes and new aspira- 
tions springing up, as he has witnessed that 
most splendid of spectacles a summer sunset, 
and seen the magnificent drapery of the skies, 
with all its rich hues of crimson and gold, 
floating away like curtains drawn for a 


momentary display of the glories in the bine | 


depths beyond ? Who has not fancied that in 
the fleecy specks vanishing far away in the 
Heavens, he beheld glimpses of vestments worn 
by angel visitants, now relieved on their posts 
by kindred spirits from sinless lands, and 
returning to make their reports to Elim who 
commissioned them on theirerrand ofmercy and 
love. ‘Then we think of those over whose 
grave the priceless tear of affectionate remem- 
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adapted to the indule-| 
holiest | 
It is the hour above all others that. 


Earth is still—the far 


can my supposition be true !’- 


speculations in whieh the young lovers in- 
dulged, the time stole away, and the 
beautiful Emily, casting her thoughts back over 
ther few years, found them resting on the fond 
‘and sad remembrances of her departed mother. 
These reflections received a sudden tnter- 
ruption froma ery of distress, which was heard 
in the direction of the river and caused the 
whole party to spring to their feet. 

| *Some travellerswept away by the river!’ 
exclaimed Henry, as he hastened towards the 
bank of the stream, quickly followed by his 
lather and the women. ‘The increasing dark- 
ness rendered it difficult to discern more 
than the foam of the boiling waters as they 
rushed by ; but as another cry arose from the 
stream the quick eye of Henry caught a 
glimpse of some object struggling in the waves, 
and hastily directing his father to be ready to 
render such aid as might be necessary, he 
plunged into the torrent. Young Hathaway 
‘was an excellent swimmerand it was fortunate 
he was so; for the drowning man seized him 
with such a death-grasp, and to such disad- 
vantage, that it required all his efforts to keep 
above water, permitting himself to drift with 
the current, and frequently calling out, that 


as 


those on shore might be able to follow his 
course. Perfectly acquainted with the river 
and ifs windings, he at last succeeded in 


reaching the shore at a considerable distance 
beluw where he entered, and lifted the rescued 
man, completely exhausted and senseless, to 
the dry laud. ‘The efforts to resuscitate the 
stranger were successiul ; but he was confined 
to his bed several days, and sometime elapsed 
before he had recovered strength suiticient to 
enable himto proceed. Even then he lingered. 
The fair Emily seemed to have a strange 
fascination for him, and, fine looking and 
accomplished as the traveller was, we cannot 
blame Henry if he sometimes wished his stay 
wis less likely to be prolonged. Ie would 
sit with his intently fixed upon the 
lovely girl, until blushes suffused her fine 
countenance and his gaze became inexpressibly 
painful to her—he started at her name as if it 
recalled associations connected with the for- 
gotten past—and one day, whea alone with 
Henry, inquired whether Emily was his sister. 
Henry answered she was not; and related 
her story, so far as he was acquainted with it. 
|The stranger listened with breathless atten- 
tion; as tlenry proceeded he grew pale with 
emotion—and dropping the fishing tackle he 
theld in bis hand, he exclaimed—* Merciful God 
-and without 


eyes 


brance has been dropped, and feel there is no|further explanation started for the dwelling. 
inconsistency in the idea that they sometimes| Mrs. Hathaway and Emily were surprised at 
leave their starry homes, and forsake their | his abrupt entrance, and agitated manner. 

pleasant walks, shadowed by the dark tops of| ‘ Ladies pardon me ;’—said he, taking Kmily’s 


the cedars of paradise, and the unfading verdure 
of the tree of life, to ward off dangers to us 
unseen, breathe over us the odours of Eden, 
and with their light wines fan us to our 
Such were some of the 


peaceful slumbers. 





hand in his; but L once had a mother and 
sister; they were mysteriously torn from me, 
and till this hour nota tracehave I discovered 
that gave the faintest hope that either were 
living, Your name—your features—so much 
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like the well remembered ones of my dearjmoment not the least tidings could be learned 
mother, at the first excited my curiosity, which/of them.” They never returned; and the 
has been strengthened by the sketch of your| closestand most unremitting search for months, 
history given by my friend ;—and now Lam] never discovered the slightest vestige of boat 
impahent to know whether [ have found ajor crew; and the conclusion was, that by 
sister or am again doomed to disappointment.| some unlucky movement the skiff with all on 
if you are my Emily, low between your!board had gone to the bottom of the lake. 
shoulders there are three moles or dark spots | Something that evening had detained Murray 
a circumstance respecting my sister I well/on shore, and consequently he escaped the 
remember, young as she wasat our separation.’ | mysterious fate of the rest of the family. A 
During the time he was speaking Emily rumour was circulated that strange Indians 
had raised her flushed countenance to his— had been seen hovering about, but it obtained 
a tear was trembling on the silken lashes of no credit, since if their purposes had been 
her dark eye—and when he ended, she could hostile, they would not have departed without 
only say— ‘fam your sister, your Emily ;’--'a demonstration. One of those nondescript 
and she was folded to his bosom, while a) human animals, a trapper, two or three months 
brother’s kiss was pressed on her fair forehead atter Capt. Rosevelt’s disappearance, came ir, 
and her richer lip. sand reported that a party of Canadian Indians 
When the first emotions of joy and surprise had been seen in the country towards the 
had passed, surrounded by his friends, and his! Black River, with a crazed woman and a 
beautiful sister leaning on his bosom, Mur-/ tittle girl in company, bat one night she and 
ray Rosevelt, for that was his name, explained heer child had strolled away from the encamp- 
to them, as far as he was able, the manner in ment, and even Indian ingenuity was unable 
which the separation oftheir family took place. to trace or find them. ‘This story was con- 
After the war ofthe revolution had been closed sidered as improbable in’ the extreme—they 
by an honorable peace,the congress ofthe United were all given upas lost—and though Murray 
States, deemed it necessary thatsmall detach- sometimes hoped he should meet his relatives 
ments of troops should occupy the frontier again, the hope was faint indeed. ‘'wo years 
posts. as a measure of precaution ; and Captain atter Rosevelt’s disappearance, some soldiers 
Rosevelt, with a company, was assigned tothe fishing, hooked up an article of dress that 
command of Crown Point on the west side of belonged to him, and by closer examination 
Lake Champiain. As no danger was appre- discovered the boat filled with stones and 
hended from any quarter, the Captain took sunk in several feet water. ‘The craft was 
his family, consisting of his wile; his son raised, and in the mutilated remains of a 
Murray, then about ten years of age; and body were found, easily identified with the 
his daughter Emily, then about three, to reside captain’s, the scall cleft with a tomahawk, and 
with him. Rosevelt reached his destination in exhibiting such other marks of violence as to 
the fallofthe year; the winter passed offwithout leave no doubt that savage barbarity hac 
alarm or interruption; the spring came, and broughtabout thecatastrophe. A large reward 
with it, the various sources of pleasure which was immediately offered to the trappers and 
the vicinily of the American lakes, always hunters of the interior, that should) bring 
affurds during the summer season. Among satisfactory intelligence of the lost ones; but 
the reward was vain, and their efforts fruitless. 
Years passed away; Murray Rosevelt had 





these, sailing on the calm lakes wasa favorite 
recreation, and particularly agreeable to Clara, 
especially on the moonlight evenings when become a man, and as an agent inthe employ 
every star that wlittered in the blue vault was of government had visited the posts on the 
reflected from the unruffled waters—whenu St. Lawrence, and the great Lakes—had held 
the pure, soft light lay like asilver mist on the numerous conferences with the Indians on 
“the frontiers, but without effect in making 
auy discoveries; and he was returning dis- 

heartened and hopeless towards New-York, 

when he found his long lost, and loved sister, 


waves, or was piled “on the dark masses of 
foliage that overhung them—and when not a 
sound could be heard, save the light dip of the 
vars, or the heavy plunge of some linny denut- 
son of the lake, or the sweet music of some . 
feathered sonester from the wooded shores, Some thirty years since, the log dwelling of 
rendered more wellow asit floated and echoed) Robert Hatha way had wiven place to an elegant 
ever the broad lake. ‘The officers of the; brick mansion, with every indication of opu- 
garrison sometimes accompanied the Captain lence and true taste aroundit. Teary, though 
on these excursions, but more frequently he) suil young, held aun houorable and lucrative 
made them with only Clara and lus children, station, for which his fine natural tuients, his 
lingering along the curving shores, and often sound sense, and his agreeable manners well 
landing to catch some new view ol the charm-) qualified im : and the loved eat the 
ing scenery. ‘Thus pleasantly was passing| mother of severill line children, though per ee 
the time in that remote place, when on aj rather more matronly: inl her appearance, stil 
line evening in June, Rosevelt leit the fort, | retained all her fascinations leaviiy none ol 
with Clara and Emily only tu his light skili,! those to whom Henry ' elated the listpry we 
fur an excursion down the Jake, and trom that! lave sketched, tu duubt, Uiat she wae ail a 


so unexpect dly restored to him. 
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fond husband pictured her to be, and deserved 
the affection he bestowed upon her. In those 
days of correct feeling and primitive simplici- 
ty, the prosperity of the Hathaway family was 
frequently adduced among the settlers of that 
region, te prove that the good, the virtuous, 
and the charitable, rarely fail of receiving a 
rich reward, even in this lite. 


For the Rural Repository. 
MELANGINO. 5 
A VISIT TO THE BAZAAR. 

The wind was roaring around my windows 
and a bright wood fire (t detest coal) blazing 
and crackling before me, ‘like a thing of life.’ 
pen was in my hand and my mind wrought 
up toa very delicate frenzy. | had apresenti- 
ment that [ was about to commit some despe- 
rate act, (perhaps I should have perpetrated 
poetry) when my etherial meditations were 
suddenly disturbed by an emphatic rap upon 
the door of my room—‘ Come in,’ shouted | 
in no very pleasant voice—a friend entered— 

‘Will you go tothe Bazaar this evening,’ 
said he,— 

¢[t snows and blows and is most bitterly 
col V’— ; 

‘Don't allow yourself to be more effeminate 
than the ladies—they are all there- 
thing will be brilliant—you will certainly be 
gratified’—IL had no arguments to offer against 
these last propositions—the motives towards 
the Bazaar prevailed, and IL threw on my hat 
and cloak, like an automaton, and moved for- 
ward. ‘Truth compels me to say that Irepented 
heartily of my rashness before Larrived at the 
hall; where I did at last arrive, but with my 
hair full of snow—my eyelids frozen together, 
and altogether in a most unenviable humor.— 

[ entered the hall—never had it looked so 
brilliant before. ‘The graceful movements of 
the dancers and the animating music, were not 
worthy of a comparison with it—numerous 
lights poured their lustre upon a scene where 
all was strange and beautiful. 


~every 


‘The smiles and 


blushes of the ladies—the ringing of bells—the | 
rustling of silks—the barking of wooden dogs— 


the buzz, the hum, the clatter, all combined, 
had the strangest eilect imaginable upon my 
senses. , 

After elbowing my way through the long 


hall several times, with an air of the most! 


fashionable indifference, | was carried by the 
current near one of the tables, which was 


heaped with every thing that could please the | 


eye or tempt the appetite 


yi : limnadea desperate 
effort to escape, but it was 


impossible—f was 
fairly caught, and immediately seized upon as 
a lawful prize. 

* Let mesell you these oranges,’ said a youne 
lady, witha smile like the setting sun in June— 
‘they are particularly fine and juicy’— 

‘ Certainly, they cannot be otherwise 
so fair a seller*°— 


Phe oranges were thrust into iny pockets 
and my money thrust out. 


| 




















‘ Buy this butterfly,’ said another at my right J Jent- 
hand, ‘the coloring is more brilliant than life grac 
and twice as natural.’ beca 

‘Surely you cannot wish me to purchase the and 
picture, when there are so many living butter- evel 
lies around me’— I lo 

‘Very true,’ said she, with a lisp like the ¢ 
softest tone of an Agolian harp, ¢ the manner full 
in which you flutter around us is very annoy- a fi 
ing’—L had no retort—I turned away and you 

‘ Tworkisses for a penny,’ whispered a lady, anc 
casting a glance at me, that would have melted ‘ 
‘an anchorite—* two kisses for a penny—l sell tro 
remarkably cheap at this part of the table’— ‘ 

‘| have been informed,’ said I, * that the jit 
ladies charge in proportion to their personal an 
beauty.’ | 

‘Indeed! you have been quite misinform- vo 
ed—we accommodate our prices to the ap- si 
pearance of our customers—allow me to give he 
you this string of sugar-plums’— th 

Again | turned away—lL was mute and of 
should have blushed, were it not so very ce 
unfashionable fora gentleman to blush on any fu 
occasion—but I fled to the further end of the al 
room, and in such haste, that | unfortunately 
crushed two bonnets and demolished a most ad 
magnificent pyramid of curls ; for which feats in 
the sufferers called me, with too much justice, “ 
a brute. b 

When I recalled my scattered senses, [ a 
found myself standing near a fairy bower—a 
sort of woodnymph’s retreat; near which a $ 
young lady was diligently engaged in winding ‘ 
upamusicbox—perceiving that she had nothing f 
to sell, { ventured to speak—* I can sympa- 
thize with you very sincerely,’ said I, * that 
you have the charge of the only thing that 
needs winding to make it go—look through 
the room, all things are running (especially | 
tongues) as though they would never stop’— 

‘1 need not look far for an illustration ot 
that fact,’ said she. 

Are you the Houri of this bower if— 
 € No flattery—no flattery Sir’-— 

‘{ did not mean any—L was going to say, 
that if the ladies in Mahomet’s bower are such, 
[ hope I never may visit his Paradise— 
| € Phe Houries will not weep for you, Sir.’ 

A bell was rung violently at my right 
hand—lL turned— 
| May [sell you this bell—itisa very useful 
article and the sound of this one is very loud 
and clear’-— 
| © Don’t want it,’ said I fortunately I have 
no wile to attach it to; and if L ever shall be 
/s0 blessed, L imagine we shall need no bells to 

‘increase the music of our domestic Paradise’ 
: Little danger that you will ever obtain a 
wife—but I suppose so inveterate a bachelo: 
| most wash his own dishes: so let me sell you 
_ [this elegant dishcloth with a handle to iv— 
with | there was no escape—l bought the dishcloth 
with the handle to it, thrust it into my pocket 

and sauntered to the other end of the room. 

{ took a cup ol cotlee W ane 1} W asreally PX e]. 
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lent—and besides it was served with infinite; serfs with an eye of sorrow; and though it 
grace and the price was very moderate. 1) was not in his power to change the constitu- 
became more goodnatured at every sip of it, tion of Polish society by emancipating them 
and when L had finished, I felt pleased with and making them perfec tly independent, what 
every thing and every body around me. Again he could ‘do he did, in protecting them by 
I looked at the busy scene— istrict laws from wanton cruelty.’ 

‘Who'll buy this tady? said one witha voice) He was not only Just, however, but he was 
full of music and at the same tine holding up mild and benevolent— as the following anec- 
a fancifully dressed doll—* Can I sell her to dote may prove:—* Ile was one day at play, 
you, Sir—sheis rem: ukably quiet, never scolds and won all the money ofone of his nobility, 
and is always pre paved to see company’ — who incensed at his ill fortune, suddenly 

‘ Pray excuse me,’ said L* Lam suflicien ntly struck the prince a blow on the e es the 
troubled with animated ones’— heat of his uncontrolled passion. e fled 

«They must be more stupid then, than this immediately from justice ; but being edhc 
little beauty,’ said she, and turned to seek and overtaken, was condemned to lose hishead. 
another purchaser. The generous Casimer determined otherwise, 

I stopped opposite a table where were two ‘| ain not surprised,’ said he, ¢ at the gentle- 
young ladies who rivetted ny atte ntion—one man’s conduct; for not having it in his | power 
‘sat leaning pensively upon her hand, as though to revenge himself on furtune, no wonder he 
her thouvelits were wandering far away from should attack her favorite in me! After these 
the busy scene be fore her, to ‘some sunny isle generous words he revoked the sentence, 
of a waveless sea’—she looked like one who returned the nobleman his money, and de- 
could dreain over a volcano. The other was clared that he alone was faulty, as he encou- 
full of vivacity—her eyes all light and her lips raged by example a pe rnicious practice that 
all smiles— night terminate in’ the ruin of hundreds of 

‘ Let me sell you,’ said the latter,‘ this splen- the people.’ 

did gilt-edged, rose-tinted, lavender-scented, Casimer the Great came to the throne in 
note-paper’—it was gilded by the smile of a the year 1333 and died 1870. He Was at 
“a fair ladye’—the perfume was given by the prince of warlike talents, and added consider- 
breath of a lover’s sigh and it was tinted with ably to his hereditary domains by con- 


» { ° fens 
a young bride’s blushes at her nuptial hour’— quest. Bat he had a better claim to the 
‘And buy this beautiful edition of “Moore,” > gratitude of his subjects. Before his time there 
said her companion, aw aking fromher revery— Was no code of statutes; precedent, opinion 


‘It contains the soul of sentiment—you will and passion were the overbearing assessors 
find in it all that is brilliant in wit—all that om the tribunal of justice. ‘There was indeed 


is beautiful in passion’— a confused mass of laws, but Casimer, the 
‘Or buy this finely embossed card-case,’ Polish Justinian, was the first who caused 
said the former— them to be reduced to a consistent form, 
‘Or this magnificent annual,’ whispered her He appointed regular courts in each palati- 
companion— ‘nate, with fixed fees for the judges. Nor did 
‘Or this richly chased pencil- -case’— he content himself with making statutes for 
«Or this copy of “ Burns,” ? said the other— his people, but guarded the welfare ofall ranks 


I thre W down my purse ill despair—took with the most jealous care, ana Was amply 
‘oO ay " y leur ver “Os va 
what the ladies were pleased to give me and rex arded by their love and respect. 
, , op a eptesse . ‘sho PMatsal - oo 
made my esc ape from theroom VW ithout mone 5 ; But amon thre ore ale st ol Liat k olish p! nce “> 


but in most excellent humor. Timon. jand the one in whose reign his country seems 
‘to have attained his highest glory, was Sig- 











cre? « : SPY ba) eS smuad Augustus. tle reigned in the 16th 
artSe “2h5 B-42 vas ‘century, and was cotemporary with Charles V. 
and Francis L He had no sooner ascended 
‘the throne, than factions were formed against 

We have collected from Fletcher’s History| him, because he had married without the con- 
of Poland, lately published in flarper’s Fa-jcurrence of the diet. ‘The object of this 
mily Library, a few interesting anecdotes, choice was Barba Radziwill, widow of a 
chiefly of men who distinguished themselves | Lithuanian noble of no great consequence. 
in the more early times of that unfortunate ‘This marriage had been contracted secretly 
country. before his father’s death, but he publicly 

Among the most excellent princes that ever acknowledged it on coming to the crown. 
gove ned Poland, were two of the name of Firm in his affection and faithful to his vows, 
Casimir—the first distinguished by the ap pel- he would not break his domestic ties, although 
lation of the Just—the second by that of the his constancy might cost him a kingdom. 
Great. : The contest did not, however, came to this 

Casimer the Just reigned in the latter part crisis 3 for the king dexterously turned the 


ANECDOTES OF POLAND. 


of the 12th century. ‘ He was indeed,’ says|attention of the nobles to their own interests, 
the historian, * the father of his subjects; hejand heard no more objections to his marriage, 


| 
viewed the oppressions ol the nobles oyer thr iI rut ivismund did hut lune enjoy the lute s 








in the course of six months, death made him 
a widower. 

Dering this reign, Copernicus, the great 
precurser of Newton flourished. He was 
born in 13873 at Thorn, and educated at the 
university of Cracow. About this period also, 
Adam Zaluziausky, the Polish Lingus, pub- 
lished a work en botany, entitled Methodus 
Hlevbaria, in which he exhibits his sexual 
arrangements of plants. But what is very 
remarkable, ‘ There were,’ says the histo- 


rian, ‘perhaps more printing presses at this: 
there have ever been! 


time in Poland than 
since, or than there were in any other country 
of Europe at that time. ‘There were eighty- 
three towns where they printed books ; and 
in Cracow alone there were fifty presses. 
The chief circumstance which supported so 
many printing houses in Poland at this time 
was the liberty of the press, which allowed 
the publication of writings of all the contending 
sects, which were not permitted to be printed 
elsewhere. 

Nor were the Poles less advanced in that 
most enlightened feeling of civilization, reli- 
gious toleration. When almost all the rest 
of EKurepe was deluged with the blood of 
contending sectaries; while the Lutherans 
were perishing in Germany ; while the blood 
of above a hundred thousand Protestants, the 
vietins of the war of persecution, and the 
horrid massacre of St. Bartholomew, was 
crying from the ground of France against the in- 
famous Triumvirate and the hypocritical Cath- 
ermine de Medicis ; while Mary made England 
a fiery ordeal of persecution, and even the 
heart of the virgin queen was not cleansed 
of the foul stuff of bigotry, but dictated the 
burnings of the Arians, Poland opened an 
asylum for the persecuted of all religions, 
and allowed every man to worship God in 
his own way. 

With Sigismund ended the dynasty of 
Jugellion, and the prosperity of Poland. ¢ Tis! 
funeral bell,’ says the historian, ‘ was the 
tocsin of anarchy,’ being without a male heir, | 
the monarchy alterwards became elective 5) 
and neighboring princes contended for the 
prize of the crown, until it was ultimately 
broken in pieces, and a final division took 
piace near the close of the last century. 


| 


TIZIE LATE STEPHEN GIRARD. 

The following is an abstract of the will of 
this opulent Philadelphia banker.—To the 
Pennsylvania Hospital, he gives $50,000, sub-| 
ject to the payment of an annuity of $200 to a’ 
female slave, whom he sets free. To the! 
Philadelphia Asylum for the Deaf and Dumb, | 
$20,000. ‘To the Orphan’s Asylum, $10,000. | 


dd 


tic happiness which he so well deserved, for; Mason’s Lodge, $20,000. 


For a school to be 
erected in the township of Passyunk, for poor 


| white children, $6,000. Sundry legacies toin- 
dividuals, amounting to $120,000. Several an- 
“nuities, amounting to $4,000. ‘To the city of 
New Orleans, 1,000 acres of improved land in 
‘the territory of Mississippi, and ove third of 
207,000 acres of unimproved land in the same 
territory ; the remaining two thirds to the city 
of Philadelphia. ‘Tothesamecity, Stock in the 
Schuylkill Navigation Company, $110,000, and 
$500,000 for certain city improvements, to be 
invested, and the interest to be annually applied. 
For a college fur poor white male children, and 
its proper endowments, the suin of $2,000,000. 
To the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania, to be 
‘applied to interval improvements by canals, 
$300,000. All his remaining estate, real and 
personal, (no part of the real estate to be solid,) to 
be applied in further aid of the said College inim- 
provements of the city and inrelief of the taxes. 

We were struck with the following passage, 
in that part of Mr. Girard’s Will, which relates 
to the government of the Orphan Academy, for 
the foundation and support of which he has 
bequeathed two millions of dollars :—* I enjoin 
and require that no ecclesiastic, missionary, 
or minister of any sect whatsoever, shall ever 
hold or exercise any station or duty whatsoever 
in the said College; nor shall any such per- 
son ever be admitted for any purpose, ovr as a 
visiter, within the premises appropriated to 
the purposes of the said College. In making 
this restriction, | do not mean to cast any 
reflection upon any person or sect whatsoever ; 
but as there is such a multitude of sects, and 
such a diversity of opinion amongst them, L 
desire to keep the tender minds of the orphans, 
who are to derive advantage from this bequest, 
free from the excitement which clashing doc- 
trines and sectarian controversy are so apt to 
produce. My desire is, thatall the instructers 


and teachers in the college shall take pains to 


mstil into the minds of the scholars, the purest 
principles of morality,so thatou their entrance 
into active life, they may from inclination and 
habit, evince benevolence towards their fellow 
creatures, and a love of truth, sobriety and 
industry, adopting at the same time such reli- 


gious tenets as their natural reason may enable 


them to prefer.’ 





SEEING A MAN—DRUNK. 

Tom Hobbs once reported that he saw a 
certain clergyman drunk. ‘The reverend doc- 
tor, hearing of this, was not a little provoked 
at the slander, and forthwith repaired to ‘om 
to give hima revere reprimand. 

Ilow is it ‘Tom, said the divine, that I hear 


such accounts of you ? 


Accounts! quoth ‘Tom, egad! I keep no 


‘Yo the controllers of the Public Schools,! accounts. 


$10,000. ‘Tothe city corporation, to be invest-| 


1 mean, said the former, the arrant stories 


ed, and the interest tobe applied annually in the| vou have put in circulation respecting my 
purchase of wood for the poor, $10,000. ‘To the| character. . 
suciety of Ship Masters, $10,000. ‘othe Free-| 





Ah, replied Tom, [now understand you— 
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For the Rural Repository. 
THE BRIDEGROOM WARRIOR. 
He sat in pride in bis ancestral hall, 
Throned in bis starry splendor, young and fair ; 
And lustrous scutcheons on the bannered wall 
Mirrored bright eyes that looked in beauty there ; 
Hligh beat the soul of love and music, where 
The lords of Poland did to revel throng; 
None now for aught but mirth a thought could spare 
With hearts all joyousness, and tongues all song. 
To the gay dance they came, and revel loud and long. 


And joy could not but reign in triumph then, 
For in our princely confluence were blent 
The great, the peerless, lords and noble men— 
Aud quick buzzas were loud and jubilant. 
While Warsaw from each tower and battlement 
Blazed with its bonfires lighted high and bright— 
And busy feet, as pilgrims shrineward bent, 
Along the streets trode hurriedly that night, 
And every heart was joyous, as each step was light. 
It was an high and glorious festival, 
The youthful prince became a bridegroom now— 
And harp, and tambour sweet, and Moorish bell, 
Were there with harmony to seal the row, 
And yet there wasa mystery on his brow— 
And his brief glances withered where they fell— 
Alas ! on bridal eve what might this show ? 
Could he from her, that loved one, aught conceal ? 
Felt bis dark bosom aught, that she too might not feel ? 
Aye—his were tho'ts e’en she might never know, 
‘Thoughts too ungentle for a nuptial bower— 
While all around seemed far too bright for woe— 
A dark, deep plot against the Russian power 
A few proud souls had laid—with scorn who wore 
The despot’s yoke—and nobly dared be free : 
He was their Chief—and this the signal hour— 
And on his father’s tomb, he'd sworn to see 
Thatuight his country’s wrongs avenged ‘yainst tyranny. 
A sudden change came o’er that giddy crowd. 
When from the street arose a fearful yell! 
Aroused as if by burst of thunder-cloud, 
The bridegroom started from his trance—the spell 
Was broken —* Hah!’ he cried, £so soon that kuell! 
Lords! hear ye that? Tis Poland's battle ery ! 
Doff those festal robes and don your mail ! 
Our country calls, and here we may notlie! 
No happiness your prince can wed in slavery \’ 
Once to his heart he wildly pressed the form 
He fondly loved ;—then hurried him away 
"To join a patriot band—and like the storm 
That glooms the north-sky, was that fierce array 
Of fearless legionry— Strive on! the day 
Shall blush at havoc and the morning sun 
Shoot forth o'er battle clouds, his lurid ray— 
Yet Freedom! thou shalt run 
Thy glorious chariot o’era tyrant’s fallen throne !’ 
Midnight was dark o’er Warsaw. Yet the path 
Was bright to glory, where they fought to die! 
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Now swelled the tumult wilder on the breeze, 
And rent with fiercer wrath the midnight air; 
Shouts and mad imprecations that might freeze 
The hottest blood, and sullen, muttered prayer, 
Huzzas and death-cries blended strangely there— 
The cannon’s thunder and the trumpet peal, 
Told where still struggling in flerce despair, 
The despot felt the patriot’s arm of steel, 
Phe oath was sworn of vengeance—blood confirmed the 
seal. 
Aud hark! the bridegroom's voice breaks forth anon, 
And midst confusion echoes from the walls— 
‘Onward ye brave! for Poland's freedom on ! 
On! for your fathers, and your fathers’ halls! 
Zamoski's shade and Kusciuseo’s calls— 
On! in the tyrant’s iron band the rod 
Trembles—is broken—on! and he who falls, 
Shall seal a nation’s glory with bis blood! 
On ! in the noblest cause— your country and your God!’ 
Nor spoke he vainly-—Like the angry rush 
Of mountain torrent pressed they fearless on! 
O who the thrivings of the soul can crush! 
They strugzled-—aye and nobly-—ere "twas done, 
Thesword wasdrunk with slaughter——but they won— 
Yes——Warsaw was from cot to palace free ; 
When morn next dawned, fair freedom’s dawn began, 
While proudly waved, to grace the jubilee, 
O’er wall and tower the Red-cross flag triumphantly ! 
. . » ° x * » » ” 
In that festal hall 
The brave again were gathered and the fair; 
But joy was silent, and the sable pall, 
And tears and mournful looks, told death was there ; 
Aye——and “twas o’er the bridegroom that the prayer, 
Went up--by tyranny to glory driven! 
Nor he alone——to dust that youthful pair, 
He for his country, she for him were given ! 


oie 
The war was over. 


For bride and bridegroom rose one requiem toheaven-- 


THE BIBLE. 
This little book I'd rather own, 
Than all the gold and gems 
That eer in Monarch’s coffersshone, 
Than all their diadems. 
Nay were the seas one chrysolite, 
The earth one golden ball, 

And diamonds all the stars of night, 
This book were worth them all. 
Ah! no—the soul ne’er found relief 

In glittering hoards of wealth : 
Gems dazzle not the eye of grief, 
Gold cannot purchase health. 
But here a blessed balm appears 
To heal the deepest wo, 
And those who seek this book in tears, 
Their tears shall cease to flow. 





PuzzuK 1.—Because it is a seine (scene.) 


Puzz.e 11.—Because it makes it—fit. 


NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
Why is a tallow chandler like a man without feeling 
If. 
From what motive does the fisherman blow his horn 
in the market? 
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